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\\"ba*ii 1 was In tbe wood to-alav
Tbe pol,len leaTCS wore fuUim; round me.

Anal | thought I heard soft voices say
Words tint with i-.id enchantment bound me.

ii aivinK vejar! f> flvimr rear!
ii drt\s of dlmnesa, malata nt sorrow!

<. lessening light! 0 lengthening nlKht!
'» morn forlorn, and hopeless morrow!

No bodies visible had these
wi.,,s- voice 1 heard so Badly canine;

Th«v were the spirits of the treas,

i.mn.inttng for Um bright leaves failing.

The llj-ht leaves rustled on the ground,
Wlnd-stlrred: and winn again I hearkened,

Bushed were those voices. Wide around
Night fell, and »u the waysjsrere darkem-d.

OUT OF STEP.
Xl.

SOME MONTHS LATER
I imi.r.u'it: I"!'.'! Eu TB* TriMtne Alienation.

Two waimen met at the (War of a drygoods
Store on Siimtn"r-st , In Ita.sta.n. They bowed

and smiled at each other and aald, "Good morn¬

ing"; then they passed on. Hut the alder of the

two, who was leaving the building, paused
when sh« reached her carriage. Bhe bad open*
ed the door of that vehicle, bul she shut lt

again. She hesitated still further. Thea ihe
glanced up at the coachman ami said:
"You may wait a few moments longer."
Sh" returner'! to the shop and walk-d Slowly

down the aisle, looking about her. She was

¦niling very Slightly to herself, ns If what she

wu? about to do was but tho following out of a

.whim.
Presently sha* saw the Aguie she was In search

of, anal she hastened toward lt.
"I have come bach that I might ask a favor

of you, Mrs. Moor-." she tedd.
"Oh." was the rep!;,, with a quick smile, "I

shall so like to granl yon a favor."
"But wait until you have heard what lt ls.

Come and sit here a minute with m<'."
The inst speaker turned toward s couch near

the entrance to th" elevator, and the two

women sal down upon lt.

"Von know rve only met you twice." she
continued, "bul somehow I cant seem to for¬

get you. Perhaps you've noticed that it is not

nlwayg the people you've met a Bleat many

times that you think of ma.st'.'"
As this remark was made with S questioning

Inflection, the* other answered willi sonic em¬

phasis thai she bad sometimes thought that the
ofiaui^r >,,n met people the less you thought
about them.
The other woman laiurhc.l as she said, "I

didn't mean anything quite SO bad as that.

still.*'
She bent forward slightly and put her gloved

haii'l In the lightest manner upon the gloved
hand a.f her companion.
"Has any one told you that I paint a little,

Mrs. Moore."'
Sal.'me's nply was somewhat eager.
"I knew that when I first heard your nan:.-,"

she sud quickly. "And 1 have seen some of

your pictures. They go riKht to my heart. Oh,

Mrs. Bradford, you love the country as 1 do!.

the country with the hot sunshine on it. 1 wish

you would go to Florida and paint just a stretch
of beach and the water as they lo,,k at noon

when there ls not a cloud in the sky. You

would know* how to paint a scene like that.

There would not only be color, there would be
heat and lisrht. there would be the South in it."

Having spoken thus with more enthusiasm
than is customary in what is called "society,"
8alome paused and ad led more moderately that

her husband always insisted that it was a great
mistake to call her a Yankee girl.

"I think he secretly believes that I am really
a creature born In the tropics, and that for some

reason I have chosen to make believe that I am

ii New-England woman. But, Mr?. Bradford,
1 do wish you would go to Florida and paint
such a picture; and I would buy it; and then

1 should always have a bit of the South with

me."
Here Salome felt that she ought to be con¬

fused because she had spoken so freely to Mrs.

Bradford, whom she admired greatly and whom

she knew s.< very -slightly.
But there was something in her companion's

smile and In her eyes that prevented any em-

^ barrasstnent, that even seemed to encourage
li Salome.
" "It's another kind of a picture that I want

to paint now," responded Mrs. Bradford, "and

I am almost afraid I'm taking a liberty In ask¬

ing for the opportunity."
"Oh, no," said Salome, not in the bast sus¬

pecting, and very curious.
"Well, then, I want to paint your portrait.

I wanted to paint it the very instant I

looked Ht you. Only I can't do it as I might.
I'm sure I can't. Mrs. Moore, do let me try."

It was Mrs. Bradford who now spoke with

more earnestness than was usual in what is

called "society." But she was subject to lapses
Into too much earnestness whenever she touched

upon the subject of her art.

Salome gazed at her companion In astonish¬
ment.
"To paint my portrait?" ahe asked, with a

dwelling on tho possessive pronoun.
"Yes, even yours. Is that so surprising? I

should be willing to assert that Mr. Moore
would not think lt surprising. And when lt is

done you may make him a present of lt.that
ls. if I succeed, partially. It would be out of
the question to expect to succeed wholly with a

face like yours. I wish you would go home

with me now. My carriage is here. Please
come; and don't say I'm presuming. I am in

the mood to begin a sketch of yon. And a

woman must take advantage of moods, you
know. I know just how I shall take

you. lt shall be the front face, with your
eyes looking directly into mine. Please come."

Mrs. Bradford had risen. She held out her
hand and Salome ros? also. She was feeling
very glad to be with this woman. She had not

supposed that she should ever know Mrs. Brad¬
ford. She was not at all in Mrs. Bradford's
"s-t," and had only happened to meet her at

the house of a friend.
She could not be aware that Mrs. Bradford

cared not the least In the world about "s.-ts "

The two went to the carriage and were driven

away. They hardly spoke during the drive,
yet Salome was not conscious of any embarrass¬

ment from the silence, even though In that
silence she waa looked at a good deal. At last
her companion withdrew her eyes as 6he said:
"You must pardon me. I know 1 am staring

In a dreadful way, but I'm getting points for

my picture. You may pretend that I am going
to make you famous. Imagine an art reception
and peopje crowding up to a certain canvas

and asking each other, 'Who ls she?' nnd an¬

swering, 'Why. don't you know? Thats Mis

Randolph Moore."
Salome laughed in that way that shows that

a laugh ta very ready to come.

"No; that is not what they will ask." she

responded. "They will inquire who is the

painter."
"And if they do they will decide that the

artist was not worthy of her subject. But I'm

going to try. I've only painted a few faces;
yee, I'm going to try."
Salome was almost afraid that she would

show too childish an Interest.
"And will you have lt labelled 'Portrait of a

Lady?'" she asked.
airs. Bradford turn-d to Salome with that

direct and yet gentle way she had. And she

put a question in return:

"Do you want to know one nason why I am

so eager to paint you?"
"Yes, please tell me."
Tho other did not smile. A look of deep

seriousness was in her eyes, us she made an¬

swer:
.'It ls beoause you are happy. I have always

Withed to paint the face of a happy woman."

Salome's hands beneath her mantle clasped |
hemselves together, she did nol flush now

ny more than she had ever tb,ne; but the

harness of ber face was Illumined by that

urioiiH white. Ugh! which comes to some faces,
ind Which means so mu. li more than ci lor.

"Ar'- happy women BO very rare?" she asked.

"Yea," was the brief reply,
"Oh," exclaimed Balonne, "I can't believe

hat."
"Can't you? That shows that my linprea-

i..n of you ls com L rim don't you think we

ne talking very unconventionally?"
"Very. Bul that's the way i like to talk."

Salome was sollie'.', bat confused willi the de*

intit of being so suddenly and Informally with

his woman whom sh.- had admired afar off

m those tWO brief occasions when »he had been

sith her. And she wondered thal sin- fell so

nu-h at home.
"And it's tbe way I like to talk, too," said

VIrs. Bradford. 'That's the reason I'm not B

food society woman."
"But you ar.- -you are. Y,,u are my Ideal

loclety woman," exclaimed Balonne.
"Your praise is very sweet," Bald Mis. Brad*

'..rd. biting her delighted eyes rest upon her
"ii,pani.ni, "but you ar- wrong, nevertheless.
rhere are a hundred people here In Boston who
irould tell you so, l have never learned what
to say; bul I sometimes know what not to say."
"My husband thinks-" here Salome paused

ihyly. She had just recalled that nn acquain-
ance had warned her that very morning that
ihe really must stop informing people us to
¦That her husband said or thought; that she

mist remember thal the world at large w;,s

tot at all Interested t" know what were Ran*
lolph Moon's opinions about anything. Ran*
lolph Moore's wife had acknowledged that this

mist be tm-; but in tb- bottom of her heart
ihe could not help pitying those poor people wh..

uni no chance of knowing what Moore's con-

iluslons were upon different topics,
"What is it that your husband thinks?" In*

lulred Mrs. Bradford with such an appearance
.f Interest that Salome forgo! how she had been

.ramed, and replied enthusiastically:
"H.- believes that it is of greai deal more Im¬

portance lo know what not to say."
"iii that case i need not be discouraged,"

,vas ihe response.
"oh, Mrs. Bradford, don't laugh at me! I

know it ls silly to quote Mi. m._ so much."
N',,; ifs delightful."

"it's delightful to ni''." was the charmingly
.undid response, and Salome hardly knew why
_er companion laughed with such amuaement.
After thal th.r.' was an.ilber silence which

Bras not broken until th.* carriage Btopped be-

"ore a house in that ..bl part >.f tb" city where
here is something besides "style"; where, in

.h,ari. there is that tm" flavor <.f Beaton which
s at lanae so penetrating and so charming.
To Salome, who was staying at a new and

tvhat might almost be called a shining hotel
n new I'..,sion. Ibis locality bad a loa k a.f some¬

thing very neatly like shabbiness. Still she

*ould not tell why she liked lt so well. Bhe sup-

[taosed, however, that it was because it was

A-here Mrs. Bradford lived. Mrs. Bradford was

ertalnly on- -f tb- real kind th" real Boston
kind.
Sai-ine hail not yet discovered that this lady

had only belonged to the real kind sa.nu- half

i dosen yeara; .'md that she was in truth

sven now no more than a country Rill Ilk- **..

lome.no more, only, perhaps, a great .ba!

Ufferent
When the door was opened t,. them tbe elder

woman, remarking that they would go directly
b> the studio, led tb" way to iii- rear of lbe
bouse to what is technically railed an "ex¬

tension." Her- was a small room with a north¬

ern aspect.
Having closed the door, Mrs. Bradford threw

r>fr her wrap and bonnet and began removing
lier glows with som..' appearance of eagerness
She walked about as sh- dil so.

"lin so glad I met you," sh- said again. "I

was thinking of trying to lind out your addra-ss.

it is possible that i should have been so bold
as to cali on y..u. That would have been
proper, of course, but."

"I am not in your s.-t," saul Salome as her
hostess paused. "I don't hnow a single human

being in this part of Boston. 1 should not have

thought that I ci,ubi f\-r enter a house like

this, where.where-"
Here she also paused before the vastness of

her subject Her eyes shone, She was openlj
gazing about her at the pictures s.-t against the
walls; at the canvas on the easel; at tb'' casts

and busts and draperies, lt was n..t an elegant
studio like th.- scene of the pastime a,f a woman

t'» whom to be here was merely a pastime, lt

was a real workshop, as Salome felt Sh- had
not expected this. Bhe had supposed she would
be brought, to a pla'" that was lilied up beau¬

tifully, and wh.-ie the anist amused herself,
lt ls true that there was nothing ben that

¦WON at anything else, that there was a kind
of unconscious harmony, but it. was plainly
ma:ei> a workshop, and not the lounging place
of a woman who was but Indulging a fad.
"Where," said Mis. Bradford, taking up her

guest's remark, "the very cobwebs are cob¬

webs of old Boston families, and are. like the
same thing on wln«* bottles brought np from
the properest wine cellar."
She had thrown off her gloves un her wrap,

and was taking the half finished picture from
th.- sass] that she might put a plain canvas

there.
"Yes." sal'! Salome, "1 think that must hs

exactly what I was going to say, only my rever¬

ence, you know, prevented me."
"Naturally. Now please take off your hat.

Run your fingers through your hair on your
forehead; or permit me to do it. There. Ah,
truly I'm in luck! I suppose in the days when
gods and goddesses came ii..wn occasionally
from Olympus, there were Pi be seen faces on

this earth like yours. But not since then. No,
not since then, surely."
The speaker stepped balik a few paces gazing

with earnestness at the face before ber. Sha¬
n't urned to her easel. The fra-sh canvas was

In place. She toa>k a clean pal. tte on her thumb
and a brush In her hand, anal st. pped back

again, looking at her sitter at a different angle.
Theta was a flush on Mrs. Bradford's chaaks
and a steady glow in her eyes Salome, contem¬
plating her, could not understand it in the least.
of course a woman like that could do good
w.,rk. But as for her, Randolph Moore's wife -

weil, she could n..t Imagine anything unconnect¬
ed with Randolph Moore that could excite so

deep an Interest in her heart. She told herself
however, that people wei.- different. But to ber
happy oonsdouaness those words did not mean

anything.
lt was a delightful thing to sit in this room

and have a woman like Mrs. Keats Bradford
want to paint you, and sin- would keep the
whole thing a secret from Randolph, and when
the picture was d.ne she would make him a

gift, of it. She could see his face now as he first
looked at the portrait; sh.- would tell bim wh)
lt was that this artist had wished to paint it,
it was because sh- was so happy; ami th..,,
perhaps he would Insist upon her telling bim
why she was happy.
These thoughts, wh!. h seemed even more feel-

inns than thoughts, came in an agreeable COB<
fusion, hurrying afi.-r each (.tiler as BalORM
remained quietly when- Mrs. Bradford har
placed b.r. Tb.-ii she thought lhat perhaps sb,
would, after all, tell Ha,,,i,,ipi, and ask hei
hostess if slie mighl bring bim there som., day
Of curs,' Mis. Bradford, oe any one, would lik.
I., meet Mr. Moor-. That is, they would ..-j

tainiy lik-- t,, meei bim again after having scsi
him once.

Mrs. Bradford continued Bot a few minutes ti
walk around in f:..nt nf ber sitter and to lOO-
St her fra.ni .liff.rent points. At last she said

.I eras right ut first tu,,. ,11UHl |.. a.,i,. ,,

gaze straight in the eyes of this portrait. Then
ls no other way. Oh, I shall not need to narat

lt.not If I can put in this look Do pardon nie,
Mis. M,oie, I'm not nally daft, though I seem

s .. Now Iel me tak- a palette erith some colors
on it. it's not so much tb- color now as the

drawing. I", you mind looking directly ut me?
Yes, lik- that it ls nol ie essary fi r me to
ask you to p'it on a pleasant expression, t*el us

talk. Have you been in town long? Has any
one asked >..ii how you lik" Boston?"

.'Ive be.n in town about tin-.- months. Va's,
every one bas ashed me how I Hhs Boston,"
"And wbat do >-u tell them?"
M.s. Bradford was makin;,' rapid strokes, and

tii.n drawing bach to look ai them and at the

woman in tbe chair in front of 1.

"I t.ll them Unit if Boston wi re .nly in the
Souih somewhere, Boston would be Paradise."
"Yes," responded Mis'. Bradford abs. illy. She

was making some touches an,', was absorbed in

considering their effect in a moment she ap*
p..... I to come ba. k t" the realisation "f s.,i.

thing .,r somebody being present with her,
"You seem io love the Routh, Mrs. Moore,"

she saial.
..( ih. yow, l love it "

"Perhaps i' was there thal you flral nut Mr.
Mo-re?"
The spoak-r looked at her companion and

smibd encouraging!} This smile somehow wenl
sti alght t.< Sabune's heart
"Yes; I did meei bim le ra'." she answered.
"I understand." was tl:- response.
"Pardon tu-. Mrs. Bradford, but I ai.,n't think

you do und.island. li' I bad never seen Mr.
Moore I should I,,ve li." South inst as -.veli. Bul
y..ii mali- ii.- talk ab.ul myself. I don't think

..ne oughl to talk about oneself, do you?"
.¦'rb.it ,|. j,, nd .."

Another silence, which was bi ken by un ex¬

clamation from ib- artist:
"if an only gel j our
"They're hazel," explanatorily responded Sa¬

lome.
.i.b. I don't mean the color l mean tb" ex¬

pression."
Silence again, .-'a!,'.ne found lhat Bhe

galing dir. Hy at h.-r "opai.;. ii. whether Ihey
talked together or not. Bhe wa; l- >ming more

and more Interest***., sb- amil* d I hei -if as

sb- thought of bringing her husband lo see

ibis picture. And Mis. Bradford v.,,ul,l know
directly she saw him thal ll a's res

s,,liable for h.-r. Salom-. lo be so napp
In a f-w moments tb- artist sat down in a

..hair in front of tba- easel. Sh- still kept her
pal.-ita- on her thumb, ar.d oacaftioiiall* I.

lou. Iud her brush io son.f Ihe pigment
au absorbed air. sin- seemed not t.> be really
pres-'ni; and >.-t sb" still appeared keen!) In¬
terested in tn., work sb- h.. l i" gun.
Bhe noticed that it was when Mrs. Moor*,

quiet and her fai - in repose thal it v. ore

strongly tb- expression ihe wlsheal tn .'¦ li
lt was then thal Ihe eyes had lhal look
tense happiness lhal so strangely sink-; the
behobb-r with a kind nf ti i.t. ls it that we

instantly say to ourseh . that no human be¬

ing h.i*< ¦ righi lo be s.. happy as that? Thal

to be thus happy is bul to make i.s.-if a

mark for the gods to aim al 7
lt |s true, however, that few of p .. mor¬

tals ai.- capable ..f this kind rapt ire whi n to

li\e ls an lac) wh-'i Io km v. lhal for lin
lhere are eyes whose glan - gives what wc

a.-k is tia know ever)'thing thal we l< ng lo ',.!,..>.

This is the kind of happiness thal to the ..b-

server suggests the deepest pathos ll he undi
stands it. if b- .!". ¦ not umlerstan l it h<
lt abnormal and passes on t that lower grade
of enjoyment which he does understand, ai

which is therefore strictly normal, and to

tolerated.
But Mrs, Bradford l lt. And i

haps thal is why sh- sh.
near her eyes when sb" met her companion's
glance.

All st once she laid down her
"I . an't p.liol ans m ,i- to daj." he said

something like abrupt neils. "But I have mole i

beginning ll it ten
in the morning Or i; it too mu h t ask" !>..

I -ni pi esumptuoua "' Hhe held
Belora ," ,' her os n hand In that li I I tn

bel'.
"May I look al lt'"' With

shyness. Bhe had been thinking thal she had

been unwarrantably familiar with this lady,
who lived iii what sh- now called la he
the most cobwebby pall of i-¦.*ton.
"Yea, you may see ll
Sahul).* walked with rome hesltatl :i In front

of ths easel.
"<>h"' she said softly. Bhe turned ¦ wi

lng gaze at ber ompanlon.
"Do I look like thai " si,., exclaimed, "Bul

thal ls impossible. Thal ls why.Mrs, Brad
f.,rd, that is n-uui to be beautiful! And l am

viv plain. 1 lia v.- always been plain"
"Have you?" erith smiling Incredulity,
"Truly I bave always thought so, And how

have you done so much in thia hour? n seems

liK«- a miracle."
"I tl,,.unlit I could .t h the likeness ll

ment I saw yon on Bummer-st this morning,
anal i ha v.- I.,i al work" i he i .. her
watch from h-r bell "I have been st work al¬

most two hours. You have Inspired i Mi
Moore. Do you like n *.¦

She stood with ber guest and contemplated
the canvas, ber own face glowing with thal ex¬

hilaration whlcb conies from working when the
cnndlili.ns are rlRht.

"Y'.n know i haven't ¦ g.t feature lu my
face," murmured Salome, looking at the picture.
"Haven't you?" Mrs, Bradford said, as before

sba- bad said, "Ila\ - you?"
".\o; that is, my mirror tells me so."
"Very weil; we wont quarrel wiih your mirror

.not to-day; though I might sp-ak of your yes
and mouth, still, if a rn. is not actually <!"-
formed, features counl for very little."
"You, an artist, say that?"
"Y.s, certainly, and I love form ni well as

any one. <'.,me, let us have a.e lum h "

Mis. Bradford lsd the way back Into Ihe
hons-. They sat down in the dining-room be¬
fore a lunch which Salome afterward descrtbi l
to h,r husband as precisely the lunch thal was

appropriate to !... served In Mrs Bradford's
house. This was rather an Indefinite descrip¬
tion, but it seemed to be all thal Salome was

able to glv. Th" two were alone. Once when
Salome, bearing footsteps in the hall, glanced
expectantly at the door, her hostess said:
"Mr. Bradford ls oul of town, or you would

meei bim. To-night I shall present him to my
sketch of you. I shall have an unprejudiced
criticism, In one sense. Tor he has never seen
you. I am looking forward to his thinking it
ls an bbal bead"

"I have been wishing I might meet him," said
Salome. "And yet I'm afraid Does be know-
Here nbc paused so ionic thal her compapl >n

said in a quiet tone thai waa yel lull of sig¬
nificance:
"Yes, he knows."
Salome involuntarily sank back a little more

in her chair with a feeling of relief and content
believing now that it might be possible thal Mr.
Bradford was worthy of Mrs. Bradford. Bhe
thought that she recalled bearing Moore say
that he had met Bradford, and thal Moore had
spoken well Of him. She was nol quite snr.. ,,(
this, however. But S man whom this woman
loved While be COUld mai be ns worthy of |,,Vl.
in every way as Randolph Moore, be might sun
be aa extremely good sort ..f man.
Winn Salome at last walk-.I doun the steps

of the lira.ir..rd hons- she bad promli ed to come
again the next morning, and she had obtain,.,j
permission to bring ber husband "just for a

moment,"
She went l.ipi.Hy a. ross the Ci .lunion, |,,.r

head .tightly thrown ba, k. h.-r eyes Introverted,
not r-aiiy seeing anything save In s way ii u

served to keep h-r from coming in contact with
people or things An yel her senses were ready
lo ba- alert at the slightest sutnm_e_s,
She moved with a Bort of pliant graa e that

seemed to have something cjiultam in lt Burne-

imes men and women who were not too mu, h

ibsorbed in themselves turned to look ai wr,

Ind these men and a imen always smile, mst,
md th.-n Blghe I. . ,,
A large, elderly woman with gray curls eacn

dde .,i h-r face, dressed with perfe uppropn-
itenesH, and pf.l-l Rt tb- distant.' iwo

..mis bv a small, long-haired toni.-.. »w r»*
otne mg elong the path near tne state

House, sh looked mil ut th- other ax they
I.-;; sb- paused as ..n- pauses who iii nol quite
l-id.-d whether t., paus. or not. out wnen
the spoke there was no hesitancy In her speen.
"Y,.rii forgive me, I'm sure." she said, oe*

ause old pea.i le have whims. I want to s.i.i,.-

landa with you. I've inst i en talking with a

nan wh, asserted that tier- was BO real hai¬

li., ss i.i ibis world, My dear, youll shake

ninds with ia.-, won't you'"'
Bali -mil.-I as sb- held out her hand. She

eal .. little ahy, too, and -li- v..is nol ure that

di.- quite lik-.! it that her very appearance ad¬

vertised to strangers that sh- was not wen,
bat I.- wis ni v. r. ', bed.
"Thank vou." said Un- "h\ lady. "I only wish

i ai ii,- n ni v. nb wh,,1,1 I bav- i" "'i talking
ams wiih in-. Hut ii d-s not mattel be may
ontlnu. living in bis benighted condition, pood-
iv. rm >/'a,i i mel you I cnll it g.. "" k.
Each went !. >r wa: The elder woman go¬

ng lelaurel) a.,i in the pre* Ise dlrcctl »n from
salome hnd lust come. And she rang al

the same door through tvhl< li Salome bad Just
. il. The .. rvai who I her In evidently

.-.new her w. ll, fur he Immediately Informed her
thal bis mistress u r "In tl alon Ho. when
upon the visitor walk, ri dlreatlj to that pla¬
in.1 k.k.-d at the door, which was opened by
Mrs. Bradford, who was enva»loped in a long
shite pinafore, and who bad her palette In her

md the handles of two email brushes
iv,-.., her Hp*;. These last sb,- immediately

n moved she gre >t< ¦! her v Islt. r.
"if ynxx baal . n ai y one else I wouldn't have

-i j on In," di- said irdlally.
Then Ibis is one ol the linn when I'm glad

I'm myself," was lb.- response. 'Hui I .burt
¦aime nearly as often as l wunl to. Voil knon

v ,,ik v \ day; it's dn Iful to ip-ow
in a a iciow ,,ld. i. tm tl-, bil of ibis

!,].. foi .-.- i. nb i- io ll- '..:. My terrier ls

rat, to .. T'i -te. Ii IW WI ai.Hi sett!' d. <!

n-i,t ,,,.. with -1 ir work li1-" tn *'. vu

li lint, cn siwa; a I ive a t .using desire ..

paint >, i ¦¦'. hen you i : painting. I mel a girl
.., lia',.-; ... ., lust now. 1 wish I bad caught
her and bruni ,t hei lo you, "i »u could have
mad., hi r pa" '«**.' and calh*d H 'llapplni bs
\\ ., a 1 ... !;. tin. ll ll thal "I. in a while a

woman mn) be happy! Are you ..i work oi

in) thing i hi \ in,;, "i \

a .; .,.,,:..... i ama: s work tm Important
tbllllVs

"I know. \i d evi i-.' 'bat our 'Siiil
pool li , Kirenia I) imp¦.! Hint,
..i,,. I-...v. ,i ,:, mu. li i, r il.ai Billi

p -I ., tin i-ritl tn cm lo care, i'i." il"- '. bite
bir, bes iiImiIII il "

The tw *. -m-'l so i: ,;. h st h mic with ea< h
-.: h-i hal H.. re v. as ntlrc lien ¦. a space
Ai last th- visitor having ceaseal lu be sb.at
breathed from her walk, rose and -.rn- lound
in fi onl ol t b- >¦

"Al '." i h. Mrs. 1 ¦¦ 1.' tl
at her In sui pi Isa d exp.
"Wadi, Mn Hears, what I ii'."'
"Why, n; m> happs girl! ,*:,> you've found

her, ;¦-¦'. I'm glaal in paint h-r. ii
ihi ii .¦'.'. n he hil k Is exhlh

iti .! |« .: vi di walk np lo ii and wamder why
will say

..u fi ,i ...i's p,. ,,! -- nm who
would nol choose I bk- lh!s'."'
Mis. s-.-i sloan! lung before the sketch. Her

face Kiew vcr*
down with*

n
oui -.i-U- sunshine that had

th In lt, Salon - was hui r) lng along
time waa h

WI liol al- lo lake
tb.- li -sitii wi ihed .lng, Mic
fell ib- exhilarating i
ni-

>| lalor "tl ll-
\\ i'Ii l.-i i. in her bon sb- stopped

Hut thia dom
,i within \ tall i' >||ow,

'¦-. il yell iv aral, and a gen t.i!
i, w as u-t an expi e il. ni

I e's arni and drew her
the two ap.ai timmi * thal \\, re

Ila] with i ii- upi li I,- a hlte and
tel.

"I kt.. w it waa yaiur step," Moore, lead
'.'. ail a lilt le, appal, lil I)

ii Ighl l-l. at her better.
','1. "... .-I

caillliln"! I'i- nu utep -I sn li u -ts as Ibis
its |I,KU s

\' wa lim- i.. b-.ir '. a -'. p."
ian, "tor i saw ..ii

I I ab ii¬
'i ilk up tb- i appear

¦. f- I bai i. v altin;
I have I au,

m. hlng w Ulla' Hal
I tl :.. I. at. I I

Whli ,. .,

ulled ti--
I . .¦ tiling aio!

liked easily, ih.mj i his Joy al
s eins ber. a f...nt "im of .-bud inie .iver her

Hla
ng hlng.

ll I,- hu ib m of the
of ii.- But ?i »a

v. nal. lpn, bas ai \ thing, Ihi li :-t little thing
in the world, happene 1.'"

(Til I-

AS'OSTMOCM UITTB ISO BIXdlXQ LETTERA
Fi ni The . '.¦ nth woman.

Itoval im
t . Inn Inl.ann I'-IIp rn loo

have atria r a hurl lime ..f li more pal tl 'ulai I)
with alaitraph ii 'in. mba

il hli
pop dar chb f i
a .: iv i-t I, lienatur. B il thi p. -pl- wh-
mont from the un are the men
,,t,.| ii.,n- a ,,r t1 I'.hir Mi li vlng! I'ooi

ry! n i bli li f.»i ihi ni
ni ih, mila i nnd m

i-r u lock ol bair, a

lr. la«.| to ,. rtaln box
"I.l.l1 '1 m.. ir,

Mlhi'L's for I of a cot ti
boiue. ,i i:iu< ix word ol Klee bi lo wheth.i n

v.m n hai adopts ihi tai In her
fortieth \ ir, i-. I'nttl has I. n io lered by
tn- |.. -. un letta-i writer that she no longer o|iena
tl. enva*k*i>ea .lu-, nd lo her uni.-ss the handwrlt-

ii ti 1. ii.ll). (.nulli ir on.-, tl - woi lc la rele¬
gated b '¦' in lld.

tl vi li-.us .ai- are l-s-a fr.'pl.'lit, of louts-.
tn.ni I'f'i1. hui the) arrive in due course. The
i-i li ,,f Wah once !. <.;,'. w hlte do|
io 1; r i-v t! .¦ I'n-1 p., t in ;, wl< k< r box. Pond
bi the Princess li of all her pets, "Pui jr," for
b- «, a ii,im. i. ra-malm i,-i prim- favorite, and very
oft. ii .¦ ..i.l. r who ihe thou rhtful don.

Ihi) ii.n- 1- m. of Alban''! fin. al
imnin i ul dlamnti la and tuniuoln ame from a
lui]) to whom she bad never .'p..lan. 1 luring the

year of thi in nf "The lancing Hui." Mi
Ti. uni suppl;. ¦I nlchtl) with a button-hole, and
dun.- "Captain S«;!i'' wiih more tb tn he knew
.rlml i ito rn uh. ". h ai, he and wiri
1. -ii e|| li ntl fair lome inn- past ,,f |.
of el In und otha r pn ll \ thins ni ii non n
to the theatre. Nor wu thi fi.us Hull)
forgot ten, ilnce boxes of mai iroon« ai other daln

1 1,1 I" bun ll) 1 ulla's who lip¬
pi, ,.. .1 t ia- pathetic glance of bl rollin
an,i in.- stolid wag of bis tall,

i'ap,, il. the French t-n,a-, was the recipient of vol-
from lady udmlrei not ti hen

lu paris, 'n Ihe Kn.llsl lu Ix lal, Mr. Irvin
Mr. Alexamler, Mr. Hare, nml Mr, Ban rofl, have
bi a "i 11".I- in,."i «iih a k.Hy i.nml. i. nut i
am ld by a.ne who knows, thai no ... ir living ever
r---ii ,-t] nch i,uini.. r of ..lum from
the fairer eeg as tb- late John Clayton Antoni
...ti. M I' mci nfl has, n hai bi u treated
to the kindliest attention* Mrs. John Wood, too
-a the Hi ..r la ii I.' of h.-r pla} bad alwu viaber ilrei Ing-room c.it..I lu'o , prrtrcl bower
,,i flower an.l little uifi ol lr) bi. illy poure I
In up ,n hi r. Tlc re wa nne bangle witt, the In-
s- ri:. h. .n "I'.:-- your art." Whether it was Mrs
Wood '¦ I, .'i oi .it thal was blessed, remains i
¦ id ll- io thia d ly.

ROUGH-RATS
OLEAE3 OXTT

Cockroaches,
ANTS. Hi:i:'J'I.*'s WATKRBUM, ItKU litaS.INSKl'Ts.J'blKS. HATS. Mlct. 4c. 14c.
ion i,« niioacii;., ant.-, nrrriTB. w^rra

Iii us,tb* mas* ega tiri, m,! p-nn»n-ni .*.-, ,iv ii
_f,,r:ii,,,.rti,-.sMi|...|t, i., ...rlt.kl.- RomaON HATS

ll,. i,t«.ilti.l,.|.l.. .,||.;<
.nd drain l ,;-¦: aa.-ftii.-r tt wail ban thinly nil over the
tink U-' H.]'¦:. a. H.- morning wi-l, lt .n ...y
¦¦".*" ',".>, 1,*?' rM" !.r ,''"" "ii*'i"**.wtt^naH hHii-apcU fraw _. nt:.Uar will dil ,.-
j»..r Wherever il,- bai_»or n,-..,-. ,..¦, ba*dorine
ti. da- th. r ii...-t ito i tt,- link, for w_t-r du!.. *,.it .'* aa, i ,i.n,,1 ia,i liii ,,s k .T. ai

uer. mother .¦ r. ipa*, lall-aond foi n .-

Ila, ll.-. A. ..1st,, ml, ;, I'll ;.-«..,f.,|,,f !{,.,,,, ..'
IMI- I Ith a ll«ir pound nf .llk'ur. KM, m., ,,.
r,. ,..-.. ,.i-,,.-i-.ii..|..,., .r,.t, i.i.,!.-.,.r .;.:
,.,,-, |,...sl l,l,;l, ,.i: .f raa.l.-f.Mf.in.,, '

.mox*, fur H«l Baa mid rhea on ilia
I

lb
FOR

ftAffi.li
FOR

CRAY HAIR Hair ComingOut.

FOS8'8 FUN AXD FANCY.

lilli DEACON'S BEAU-YAUN AND ALL

ABOUT THE HAD MAN' AND HOB
WOBSE PHILOLOGIST.

(Copyright; IMI: Hy Sam Walter Worn.)
THK DEACON'S BEAR-TARN.

Whan tbs Deacon told his bear-yarn we would

Rather round to bear bini.
In . n-mouthed expectancy to .lrink in all h.* said;

For ail list'nera who drew near him coull not

boose but to revere him.
For an aureole of honor rested on the Deacon's

bead.
Twas a tale of ROTS and aUugbter, wli-re the red

bl.I [lowed like water.

Sn. li as ar had never ha'ard of. or the h-ut't could

n.-t conceive.
But our faith did never weal-en in that bear-yam

..f tl,,. Deacon.
W'ha'ii thc liane.n told his bear-yarn we would 11s-

!¦ ii .md believe.

We iiad listened t.» the horse-liar and tlc ti-h-liar

and ii,- anake-llar,
Bul thev told no talc of wonder with th- Deacon's

t.moai

Thowell their tales were darb and dire, not a tale

,,f nol a liar
Amu.,ached tbe truthful story of the Deacon anal

tbs Li-.ir.
'Twas a tale ot' awful terror, but without a shads of

¦a ¦.'.

And. wbereaa it was Impossible tbe Deacon could

deceive.
We knew ths Dei.i's bi ir-yarn was an honest,

lair and aouare yarn
thc i.ii told hla bear-yam we would lis¬

ten and ie tleve.

wh.n the Deai m I .ld bis bear*yarn we could hear

the hones a breaking*,
And the loud reverberations of ths bear's resound-

Ins growl,
\v- could feel tbe mountains shaking and the very

plan, t ,u: illili..
And the slr a-palpitatlng with the thunder of his

l.oWl.
uh, tb- sanguinary, savage fierceness of tia* awful

ravage
-if the roaring, ravening monster heart of man can¬

not cone

But. whereaa are knew the Deacon from the truth

could never wr< il
When the Deacon told hla bear-yarn we would lis¬

ten ai

winn the li-i bear around hla red laws mund the

white i.-.k of the Deacon.
And we heard th Di icon gurgle with a death-

gasp of di apalr,
How ..ur tremblIns kneea would weaken as we

gaga d upon the deai on,

And ..ur lifted ba's go flying from our perpend!..-
! ir hair!

WI -n b.p. the p. td bear1 vital ti ingi tl of all
itills

¦' the .-.i-on right a rm with '.ts >. ek¬
ing bloody si, eve,

And tear a,ut the bear'a hi "t beating, as you'd
tear plan - of sb- il

Uh'n the Deacon told thia bear-yarn wa* would Ka¬
ti n and ba lia va..

Piercer, wilder grew thc contest every time wa* did
i hold it.

Wlldei -reel fought th.* Deacon, fiercer, wilder
rags, the bear;

ll u., .. :i. more terrific very tim<* the Di icon

lol I it.

Till st length there was no Btory with this bear*
i .-rn could compare,

II. ,r and Deacon mixed and mangled, g re Incruat-
I, i.i-n. -pan tied,

ll nee through ingulnary waltsea that the mind
cannot conceive;

nut tia re is g deathless beauty to ali truth, and 'tis

..ur duty
When the D.n tells his bear-yarn just to listen

..:. ba Heve.

Till: BAD MAX AND THE PHRENOLOGIST.
The vei .phrenologist waa punted. He had

ned the heads of three generations, and had

never '.-t found a man or woman without some r--

MR. GLADSTONEtS OUTING.

\ ' HARMING REI REA IS ri RTIISHIKE
I, . ¦. ir, while travelling In what he"-, fondly

! ar -1 l Be Hand," Mr. Gladstone stopped
for a few mtnutea st an In Urnlflcant litti- village
In Perthshire, called Klrkmlchael, and Rave a

.hort hui Important s|.th, which astonished some

li- Incidentally referred to th<* "beau¬
tiful country" through which he waa passing, and

the fact that last month, f..r his Bummer va-

¦allon, he look up ins t. ildence with Mr. George
Armltatead al Blaclccralg Castle, within four miles
.f ihe sam- spot, lt would almost sppear as if iv

iii a,..,i,' more ti.an ihe u-unl empty compliment.
.craig Castle, which Ur, Armltatead has

taken for the season chiefly, ll was undent.1
from ti- beginning, on Ur. Gladstone's account-
Is, says "Th- Pall Mall Gasette," a modern build¬
ing in il.il castellated atyle, situated in a

m.i'ii." or glen, called strath.ul,-, perth hire,
ii, .it twenty-nine fi ira Perth uni thirteen
from Blairgowrie, lt was built by th- lat- Mr.

Patrick \:i,:. fraser, who was bbl own architect
.ul mast, i- ,,f works BS vv, ll; anl assiduous
was he in in-, attentions while the work waa t ting
-n that lt might lillis' ts- said that Here WSS
-. H.-Iv a st. lu th<* whole building hi hil not

traced from tb" quarry to its own special phi
th- structure, li- was s min .u a strong;, original
mu ol mind, inftdent in las own ideas, aa I ia-

deeming qualities of mind. He had always found

some good "bump**" on every head.

l.'pon these good bumps lt was his habit to am*

plify, and his subjects usually left him feeling that

they wcr. paragons of virtue anal models of Intel¬

lect.
Hut now he had a subject before him grhOSS cra¬

nial development gave no Indications of any kind

of virtue whatever. He felt that there was M limit

to th.- harm SUCh 9 man mhshi do. Tho phrenolo¬
gist's own Incrustsd consclenes was touched. Hs

resolved that he would not fetd this man on pleas¬
ant Mattel bs. as lu- bad ail his previous sub.teclS.
Ile would t.il him the bald. dtsagTM-Mt truth, let

th- consequences be what they might
"Sir." .sail ihe phrenologist, "in thc l.r.-t place

you are a very plain niau."
"Wadi. 1 hiial that Impression," ansWS.<d Ha' sub¬

ject, "myself. Hut 1 am glad IO have this impres¬

sion emphasized by su-h a scientific opinion as your

own. 1 am a very plain and homely niau. This is

delightful, Bo was loerates, His Athenian ni igh*
bois s_tid bs look.d like a satyr, srhleh nunns that

be was as homely n a --al. So was I'harli's ths

Fifth. That PMHIth of his, thc Kn-y. 1 ipa.-lia Britan¬

nica intimates, was a perfect deformity. St. Paul.

you know, says his personal presence was nuail,

and Abraham Lincoln was aa rec mistaken for a

beauty. Oeorge E3k>t, vi know, would never bavs
h-r picture taken. 1 nm glad to know I am in such

¦2..i company. ''«' onl'
"Your temper, I sm sury to say." continued the

phrenologist, "ls a v.i* ttery arti anssaaagi ible

one."
Oood enoughl k"'"! enough!" said the subject, "I

thought so myself, bul I ani glad to hear

you ssy so. ^.>u remember wi'.it a tem¬

per old Coriolanus bad. Von fem.mbir bow

Jamea ranon said Andrew Jackson « i- aomettma.

lik- a caged tiger. v..u remember bow Washing¬

ton uaed to «. i mad. and bow be swore at Trenton.
v.ui remember bow Thomas Carlyle used to snarl
and tear, und bow old Saturn I J..lins.,n Used to net

i-l in the face and bn-ak tbe dishes, and bow

Martin Luther use.! io froth around. <»b. I am gtai
you toll ni- ibis lt ranks m. ai once With some

of th- most Illustrious linn of ID- vv-iM. Ho on!
c. .-i: bi's h.-ar nome more."
"Mv friend, it patna tn- Inexpresslblj to aa] i\"

continued th- phrenologist, "bul you sre a thiel
"Good! good! thia is better thin expected, why,

-ist look at Loral Bacon. ..ne of the greatest men

th- world ever produced, snd lust Hunk of his .m.

beszlements. Tnen look ,.t Shakespeare, the very
greateal man tee world eva»r knew ll- -tol" d.*r.

I never expected to be ranked with Bacon and
sh ,:. i, H-. pi,,fessor, h. ie i.- another da Uar, <«o

on! go on!"
"Von ar- an awful li i

"Hurrah! this ls turning oul much h.vter than I
expected Bo waa Napoleon Bonaparte, s.. was Kd-
gar A. I'n.. and Cardinal Itichelicu and Cardinal
Wolsey and Machla*. Ill an l
"Vou are apt to be glum, mooaly .md uneoclsble.
"Good! s.> ,..as Grant, Hawthorne, William the

Silent. Lanie anl
"Von ar.- vain .'nd conceited "

"Glorious! glorious! v,,u remember I .'ms i'n«*.ir

wai so \;,|n that h- a i -- I lo wu a v.i.itli lo ...v *r

m. his bal.in.-. -. Alexander il- Greal and most of
tb- lloman emperors were ¦. conceited that they
had themselves worshipped as gods Why. lobs
Milton had as an exalted ..pinion of himself, almost,
as I have -I' mi *-u."
"Mut you ar- la
"Bo was Coleridge and thc poet Thompson."
.¦ \ ,,u ii- trea<
"So v.a- li innlb
"\ .,u ..:.
"SO was Nu,.,!. .;."
"V-.u drink."
"Ho did Byron, Burna, Alexand snd
" VOU nf di tu I.i' i.
¦*.'. waa i:-..t. and King Ki'hat,i and Alexander

P t- an i
Vou ar- improvident.

"so waa Danl<H Webster snd Bl hud Hnn-dey
Sheridan an,!
"You are i lalonary."
"So was Columbuia and Savonarola and ."
"Why, man, you're .;.>!
"so w is Cowper and Oeorge ihe Third and J_ntr>

tl'.ta Swift and
"Finally." broke 'c. ti'..- .h-_.--- i phrenologist,

"vou have all tu- sum kn the
I am Cad thal I have mel you," -aid the vub-
i. sa he put on his nat to depart. "Von has- art*

. luraared me more than I can '-ll. Vou have com*
pared me with Shakespeare, Bacon, Milton. I'. ,-

i,ar:-. Socrates, Caesar, Washington, Lin-,,hi. Haw*
anal mosi ..f tb- .<..:¦ -.¦-¦. men, ancient

and modem, foreign iiad native. I have discovered
that I rossi - all tl - elements of greatness, I lune

all th- tiatlcs ot tl- _). item poota, tl .*

greatest philosophers, tl.- greatest itatesmen and
tia* areatesl leaden of men of .,:! cm- I have
long ispe-t.i ail th's myself; '.nt j. encourajj*<*s
m.- m,,ie thin I express lo have it substanti¬
ate! bv -ii, ii .,n eminent authorltj .,- \ iraelf, I
ahall noa endeavor to dal nt all tbs
qualltlea which you aa) l poa* l ahall make tbs
most of ihem. and what**va?r I may becom.. i shuil
alwavs feel that I owe it all -.atv i..r^.-l\- to vam.''
The sublecl then took his departure with a glad,

triumphant look upon h's face, tn tbe phrenolo*
L-lst sat down and tbaaii.-ht and thought and
thought sw WALTER i'< iss

number of "Jumpers" destroyed ia working the
stone.
Inside ih- building the rooms ar", for the moat

t'"'. '.'.¦¦ m ill, of thu iiwce which uu.ht
oth. rwlse ive i, - ... ,:|.,,,; f,. ........ j ,, ,n

me iori being taken up with th spiral »uir-

' '^_i__S__? P

s
¦ *... a,.JVV**... Pl

-- ;2*-^»
BLACK CRAIG BRIDGE.

cases anl lobbies wbicb teem <.. mainopc'iie tnt)
much. The principal room i:-. the b Hiding ls the
drawing-room, wi ch la i-f' handsome -ind spa*
dons, high in the rooi snd wen lighted. The
half-arches ,,f pine, which a ippori th- roof, are an
elegant feature .,.-. th- room. Th- dining-room ii
>u tia* basement, and is lower tn thc roof, anl

ti fluently som. what aim.v. T'n^ lats proprleia>r
t" hiv- h.,,I taste f-r the :iiitl.-ue all

through, tor the furniture ts decidedly out of date,

BL \«'K ii'Air, CASTLE.

rl.d out. So patti, nlar was be that many par) <

of the building! were taken down and rebuilt be¬
fore the workmen were allowed to have peace.
Th- date of foundation ls Isis one year after the
estate was acquired by pur-base, but lt looks
much oller The reason ls that when In process
ot construction Ur. Allan-Praser gave strict orders
to th- workers t,> preserve as much as possible
idi rough ani weatherbeaten surfaces, the more

i., n-covered the better, and these erere Invari¬
ably turned to the outside, lt ama a quaint Idea,
.ml very well carried out, the result being that,
with the ivy. which appears to have taken kin Hy
to ii,- walla, on- would think the castle dated from
til- milli- >.f iii" eighteenth, not th,- nineteenth,
century. Hut such is the bas-, and a similar re¬

mark applies to the wood about the plae,\ which
is so luxuriant and sturdy. There wis nothing
but muir gorse uni heather ul 1M7. ev-ry ti. has
been planted, and many hundreds more that Revet
i.-.i. lad maturity. In lye, several additions w.r.j
made io the casu-.

A cut loin a,linnet to the place |s (he "BHdgg
lion..-," a- I' li Called. ThlS consists of a mas.
sive granite bridge across th.- River Ardle; an
anti, high ana,nun t.. admit cartages, spans tho
bridge transversely, and upon tins is a castellated
house, with ii parapet running along the outside,
'Ihe whola bas a v. ry strlkinj,' appearance, and to
gaze from ol.I th- bouse WlndOWS down upon 11it
rlv.-r b.n alb. whl.h lt overhangs live or six feel,

anything but a cointon..hie sensation,
'lim strn.'lui- was begun in UH an,I ia..,-, fOUt
years building, with u strong staff .ai masons
working constantly, Borne <.f the ittines employed
In the construction are as long as twelve feet and
lix feet wide. The granite ls a particularly hard
kind, nii4 umw min Uvtaig traditions still __ ti> the

wnue strong enough, does not look

A FRRIFATRTIV RYPSOTISRR
''roo/l'Vi""1'10" ***** T.'legr-iph.

--¦.-¦.hrSS&?«__"¦"¦".*
of the m. smer .t ,L ,,,'" '.'1 The latest rlctlm
m.k.r. w h, wa" tr1 :fi "","*v'.. .** » VOling dress*
-Mari.et io u -', .'"".'* "!! ¦ fe" from the wine
stopp, d at t'i I-. ,

* .*_.._11« when Ihe vehicle
to ge down tS '"'""""i"'1 I'1"" .vervb.Mly hadth.n'lio-or w s

' n,'ori:,kr'", 'l1;1 T\ ''" ^ :*"'1
faai asleep l.ut ,i,. ,i ',' ' '" '"", be' nat univ
energetic , t., ,,-.,:' 'll ,'u t"'""( i'**''lM** hiH ******
ebie an.l um ,* .' ; k." .'"'' Uft After Innumer*

nolen aearastresa i,, .
,,I'W|. carried the som.

was recalled| [« Jj J chemist's shop, where she
Hearty two ., ,' "";"'"sness Her trance lasted
yung man wZ -. .aWak_,,,lnK »h" '.»¦'. «hi'r- *
"bus had ix.-1 his iv "o,r ,h'r °n **. top of the
pmtssm aaawm tt^Sj?* oa hei *nd «h« f«a


